LIZZIE 



THERE’S A GROUP OF LIARS 
THEY’RE STEADY ON BRIGADE 
BUNCH OF GOLD DIGGERS 
CREEPY OLD - OLD MEN 
WITH THE POWER OF DECIDER 
THEY SEIZE PEOPLE’S HEAD 



MAKE A MOVE AS AN 
OFFENDER 

SEIZE THE GREAT OF PEOPLE’S 
HEAD 

NO ONE CAN SAVE, NO ONE 
CAN FREE 

NO ONE WILL FREE, NO ONE 
WILL SEE 

THOSE LITTLE THINGS YOU 
TAKE, UNDER SIEGE OF 
DECIDER’S HEAD 

SPEAKING AIR, BREATHING LIES 
HIDING TRUTH BEHIND THEIR 
HIVE 

MIDNIGHT CHIMES, HARD AND 
LOUD 

SOARING THROUGH THE 
ENDLESS NIGHT 
ABOVE THE HILL, PEOPLE 
SCREAMS 

BUT THERE’S NO ONE HEAR 
DOWN THE HILL BIG MAN 
GRINDS 

HIDING TRUE REALITY 
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LIZZIE 

MANTRA 


GROOVE IN YOUR SOUL, WILL 
LEAD TO YOUR HOWL 
WE SLED OUT OF THE TRACK 
WITH THAT CRAZY 
MOTHAFUCKA BEHIND OUR 
BACK 

f N 

THE SCREAMS AND RIFFS WE 
MADE, TO KILL THOSE PAIN 
PILLS IN YOUR HEAD 

BROTHER AND HOES, LOTS 
VOICES AND A WORD 
WE SLAY YOUR EARS TO 
WRECK, FILL YOUR BRAIN 
WITH OUR GAIN 

WE WILL OWN YOUR SOUL 
LIGHTEN UP YOUR 
TORMENTED SOUL 
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LIZZIE 

HOLY MAN I 


SEE A LIGHT, UP ON THAT 
FLOOR 

FILL YOU UP WITH OUR HOPES 
AND GLOW 

LOT OF TEARS WILL NEVER 
HELP YOU 

JUST PRETEND YOU HERE BUT 
YOU ARE NOW GONE 

MAY YOU REST WITH GOD 
SMILING FROM THE SKY 

YOU'LL SEE A LIGHT UP ON 
THAT FLOOR 

FILL YOU UP WITH OUR HOPES 
AND GLOW 

LOTS OF TEAR WILL NEVER 
HELP YOU 

PRETEND YOU HERE, BUT YOU 
ARE NOW GONE 

MAY YOU REST WITH GOD 
SMILING FROM THE SKY 
MAY YOUR SOUL ON FIRE 
SPIRIT COMES ALIVE 
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I FEEL GOOD AND I FEEL GREAT 
SMACKING MY FIST UP ON 
YOUR FACE 

I'VE BEEN WAKING UP FROM 
THE DEAD 

TRY TO SEE MY POV 

WHAT IT FEELS TO BE LIKE ME 
TAKING SOMETHING FROM 
YOUR ASHES 

RAGING FEEL TEARING DOWN 
ALL MY FEAR 

I WILL LET IT GO I WILL STAND 

ON MY OWN I WILL LOSEING 
CONTROL 
LET'S ROLL 
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LIZZIE 

LUST SLAVER 



FACE THE DAY, HANGING ON 
THE WHISKEY STRAIN 
WANDERING ON HIS BRAIN, 
LIKE AN ANGEL ION THE TV'S 
SCREEN. 

LUST SLAVER 

BREAK THE WALL, VIRGIN'S 
FIRST BLOOD SPLASHES 
GREEDY, WICKED MINDED 
THROWS HIM INTO A CLIFF 

BLACK HOLE PULLS HIM IN, 
LIKE A RUSTY BROKEN SINK 
BEING RAPED BY HIS DREAM, 
CHASED BY FEAR AND LUSTY 
THINGS 
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LIZZIE 

HOLY MANII 


LAY DOWN, LAY DOWN 
JUST LAY DOWN IN PEACE 
WAKE UP, DON’T WAKE UP 
THIS WORLD IS TOO CRUEL 
TO SEE 

FELL DOWN, YOU FELL DOWN 
YOU FELL ON YOUR CHEEK 
SEE THE LIGHT, YOU'LL SEE 
THE LIGHT 

THAT GUIDE YOU TO PEACE 


YOU'LL SEE THE WAY UP ON 
YOUR EYES 
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